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POETRY.
Directions for writing poetry forwarded
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HOW TO WRITE A ROARING POEM.

BY P. MULVANY O'ROONEY.

'Tia as asy, mc darlin', a poem to wiite,
Aa it is, at a pattern, to kick up a fight-T- hat

"is, yevjaniua, which may beyevnot,
In which case, jcsl lake tho best jonius yev got.

but janiua or not, av you mind what I soy,

Ya can do up the mailer in style, any way. .

Ye must get in ycr room, av yc have one, and there

Take courage, take paper, take pens, Inke a chair,

Take a bottle of ink, en' n jug, an' some lemons (

(Andy Blako has some whoppers, be sure you get j

them ones;)
Sind for poteen, an' av yecan't get Janishowen,

Pure Monongehtilu's the best that I'm know in';

Get sugar a store, and a grilled bone tor lunch, .

And proceed circumspectly to rr.ake 'you some punch.

Take or whiskey a pint, of a lemon four squeezes, .

Of auger as much aa a sugar-tone- ; seizes, ,

Of water a mighty well heated, ,

Stir them up with ahake,an' yor punches completed
f

Then sit down to your work, and to and ye to think,

Pour the punch out in tumbler, and ducently drink;

An1, of this thing be certain, beyond any doubt,

That the punch an' ideas will both soon be oul;

AMI av I'm nol mistaken, ye'll pretty soon show 'cm,

That the spirit has gone from the punch to the poem- -

Wilh the heat of the water, the turt of the fruit, 1

An' the sweotness that lies in the sugar, to boot. I

How to WRITE A SPLENDIFEROUS
POEM.

BY A. HAFAHAWRSA HAFANALLEGATER.

Go roll a prairie up like cloth,

Drink Mississippi dry. v
Put Alleghany in your hat,

A steamboat in your eye.
And for your breukfast, buffalo,

Some fry.
e

Go kill the whole Camanche tribe, t
Some day before y)u dine; j

Pick out, to make your walking stick,
A Calilornin pine;

And then turn round and frown so dark

The sun won't dare to shine.

Go whip a ton of grizzly bears, v

Wilh nothing but a fan;
And prove yourself, by all these teats, r,

To be a Western man, jl

And you can write a poem grand

If anybody can.

MISCELLANEOUS.
FAITHFUL FOREVER.

It is a dear delight for the soul to have!"
trust in the faith of another. It makes a pil- -'

low of soltness for the cheek which is burn-- !
ing with tears and the touch of pain. It pours' ri

a balm into the very source of sorrow. It is

a hope undeferred, a flowery seclusion into
which the mird, when weary of sadness, may

retreat for a curess of constant love a'
warmth in the clasp of friendship forever lin- -
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w
gating on the hand; a consoling voice that
dwells as with an eternul echo on the car; a ..
dew of mercy falling on the bruised and trou-

bled hearts of this world. Bereavements and "

wishes long withheld descend sometimes as
chastening griefs upon our nature, but there '

is no Bolace to the bitterness of broken faith.
Jennie was the morning star of my life. J

Long before I trod the many wide deserts of J!

the world, I pledged my hope to her. She was
so youn g that tny affection fell fresh us dew

a
upon her heart. She was gentle to me, and.
tender and fond, and eonietioics I thought
that she loved me less for my own sake thuu
for the sake of love. So 1 watched theopen- -

n

ing bloom of her mind. I wondered whut ',

gprings of truth were bursting there, to make
her a joy and a blessing un earth. I knew "

that every pulse was warm with a sacred love; ,

but it was not then that I learned all the deep
nd abounding faith that had its home in the)

heart of Jennie.
Jennie was slim and graceful, with a light!

atep and a gentle dignity of demeanor, which .

with her joyful ways, was like the freshness ?

of shade uear a sunny place. H- - r face was'
fair with sometimes a pensive expression, it)
was a good, loving face, wilh soft, blue. float- -

'

ing eyes lull of beuuly and tender thought.
C

'
A smile always played on the lips, not for--

vst ot gladness, but of charity and content
nd trust in the future to which her hope was f

turned. And often song passed through
those lips, as though some happy bird were
nestled in her bosom, and sang with her '
xeath its hymns of delight on the joys of life.

Ail Ibis did Jennie seem to me, and more '
than this she was; and she loved me and I

'

was confident in bat affection. For 1 was '

than young, and my heart was warm and )

my note was strong. I was buoyant the ,

Vesie, and my life was for years a perpetual

summer s day. it was the time when the outs
springs of nsture had not been wssted among
the ttckie and the cold; it was a golden sen-so- n

wheVn trust is the companion of truth; it
was the fitst harvest which garners into the
bosom those thoughts and emotions amid
which, as on a bed of flowers, "hope clings
feeding like a bee." The heart of Jennie

'
was as deeply stirred, but her noul was more
serene than mine.

There was fearful storm in Europe. I heard
of grim tyrants sitting on thrones, from which
they gave their commands to armies, which
marched to the east and the west, and tore
up the vineyards, and trod down the gardens,
and blotted cut the peace of the world. Anon,
there came rumors of a mighty host that had
melted nway in the north and glotted with its
blood the Russian snows.

Then there came s strong ambition into
my mind. My blood became hot. A calam-
itous frenzy filled my brain. The name of
Glory consecrated all these murders to my
imagination. I would carry a flag in one of
those armies. I would mix in the crimson
throng. I would myself bear a sword amid
those forests of flashing steel.

And I told this to my Jennie. I thought
ehe would certainly bless me ss a hero. 1

thought she would bind a scarf about my
wnist, and bid me "Go where glory awaits
thee," if I still remember her. But when I
said I should leave her a while, and come
back with honor and pride and the memory
of brave acta and the congratulations of a
breast that never knew fear, she became pale
and looked at me sorrowfully, and fell upon
my neck weeping most bitter tears. I asked
her why she could grieve, and said the danger
was one chance among innumerable proba-
bilities of success. But she only sobbed and
trembled, and pressed me to her bosom, and
prayed me not to go.

I reasoned with Jennie. I tried to per-
suade her of the glory of tho war. I told her
low much more worthy of love she would
think me when I came adorned with laurels.
Oh how green are the leaves that bloom
rom slaughter.) I said her imago would be
ny companion her voice would be my ves-i- cr

bell her smile my star of the morning,
rler fuce would the visitant of my dreams
ler love the mercy that would shield me from
tvery danger. She listened with suspended
obs, and trembled, and all the while hcrcyes
vere appealing to my own, and penetrating
o my heart to invoke its faith, that I might
lot tempt misfortune to blight the early bri-l-

of our hearts.
When I had done, her answer was as if I

iad not spoken, for still she only said 1 must
lot go. She gave no more reasons now.

nd I did I deserve her lore, when I thought ; ;

hat explaining and persuading were answers i

0 the pleading tears and swcllingbosom.nnd )

inivering frame and speaking eyes of that I

naiden Niobe, shaken by her mournful fears I

"You will be changed when you return,"
he said.

I change? I knew I could not change.
Vhy should Jpnnie doubt my truth? I would
rove it. My mind was fixed. My fancy
as flushed by ambitious anticipations. I re- - i

olvcd to leave. Jennie at length, when her
ntreuties failed, reproached me, but so gent-- j
f that her very npbruiding seemed like a ben- -

diction. And so it was. It was not even (

lie selfishness of affection. It was a pure,
ender, earnest solicitude. She told me l!i
as breaking faith with her, In thus going!

way to engago in war. Was it for this!
he hud become the affianced of my heart? i

V it for this 6he had pledged her love, t

ilh every sucred vow, to answer mine? t

Vas it for this thut I sluiuld tuke my hand j

om the pleasant cares of peace to corrupt
; in the villainies of war that I should mix: f

' ith the worst of my kind that I shouldride j

ver the harvests of the poor, and carouse in
It glare of their burning home, and see sweet
abes inade fatherless, and wives bereaved,
nd brides made desolate in the worldl Oh,',
o. It was I that broke my pledge. I wan ,
ot true to my early vow. I was not all for B

er. I had made a new idol for my heart. j

had declured I would never cause any sor-- 1 c
w to her, by denying to her love one of its j

irnest wishes. And now I was doing this.
was making her griev. I was risking the
laving her desolate to the end of her days.
or the sake of what! For the sake of a
ldier's unibition. Ambition; as though to 1
eur the grey hairs of a good old man were p
ot a nobler hope than to die in a trench, orL
ve, shuddering with the memory of curnage

'

,,

nd fire and blood, and all the nameless hor-- :
rn of war.

4

I cannot tell all the sorrows of thut parting. c

.n infatuation burned in my head and blind- - ,

d me. At length I went. Jennie's last
lessing upbraided me more deeply than her ,

rst reproach. Waen she know that I should t
o, she said not one more desponding word;;
nd then did I feel how gentle she was in x

jrrow, as she was serene in her days of joy.
lut I comforted myself. I decided thatjen-ie- ,

good as she was, dear, loving, noble,
ould not comprehend the idea ol patriotism. ,
nd once a thought of falsehood crossed my t

lind. I reflected that I had never tried her; .
he might not be true to the absent; it would
I good to test her faith. j

And so I went. Let me forget the horrors
(

nd crimes of that lung adventure. Insteau
' two yeura, I was away seven; nnd from tse j
rst I was sad, sick, remorseful. Nothing
ut memory recalled me to the thought of .

ve. And then did Jennie's reproaches rise ,

p in judgment against me. I was lung lost ,

0 her during the confusion of that terrible ,

ampaign. A solid continent now lay
us, and now an ocean. I heard not of

er during four years. Ah, she haa forgotten,
aid I, the fiery, willul on to whom she gave
ier early Iota.

At length I returned, but I was not he to
vnom she had said that sweet and dear fare-vei- l.

I was maimed, mutilated, disfigured
cripple an object. I came home with a

leut filled half with trophies half with limo-es- s

sightless remnants of glorious war.
)ut then it wa a glorious war. Yaa: in twent-

y years the earth had baen dyed with toe
'id'.1 'i .3 "OH u : .'ill tyt i , I t tef

blood of six millions of men. What a mis-
erable thing the relic of a man I looked
when, in the sunny summer, we bore down
the Channel. I already looked upon Jennie
as lost. I had not falsified my pledge yet,
had I not broken my own faith in doubting
her's! Could t ask her to take, instead of
the manly figure she had last seen, a wretch-
ed creature such as I then was?

I hod feelings of honor naval honor hon-
or that blooms on the drum-hea- d honor that
struts about in a red sash and feathered hat.
I would release her! As though love were
an attorney's bond. Ab though a pen full of
ink could blot out the eternal record of a
heart's first faithful affection. I w rote to hor.
I said I heard she was unmarried still. I had
come home. I was also 'unmarried;
but I was maimed, distorted, disfigured an
object to look at. I had no right to insist on
our contract. I would not force myself upon
her. I would spare her feelings. I would
not extort a final ratification of her promise,
I loved her still, and would always with ten-
derness remember her; but I was bound to
release her she was freel

Free! Free by virtue of a written lease.
Free by one line, when the interwoven me- -
moirs of a life's long faith were hound about
her heart; when every root of affection that
hid struck into her bosom had sprungup with

'

new blossoms of hope to adorn the visionary
future. Free by my honorablo conduct
when she cherished aa on an altar the flames
of her vestal love, made fragrant by purity
and trust.

Her letter wss not like mine. It was quick,
passionate, burning with affection. It began
with a reproach, and the reproach was blot-
ted with a tear. It ended with a blessing,
and a tear made the blessing sacred too. Let
me come to her. Let her sec my face. Let
her embrace me. Let me never leave her
more; and she would soothe mc for all the
pains I had endured. Not a word of her own
sorrows.

Scarcely could that happiness be real. And
had my long absence, had my miserable dis-
asters made no change? Was I still for Jen-
nie, the beloved of other days?

"What did you tell her!" said I to my con- -
fidentiui comrade, the one-eye- d commodore,
a bluff old hero, with as warm a heart as i

ever beat under gold buttons. He had taken (

my letter and brought back Jennie's answer. ,

"I said you were battered about the hull
lill you were a wreck." t

"And what did the say? Did she shudder (

is with aversion?" ,

"No; she sobbed and cried and aiked me j
f you were injured much, and said you must j

iave suffered bitterly; but she said, too, that t
,'ou must come to her. Miss, I said, he is so r
mocked about that you won't known him. s
He'll frighten you. He's a ruin. He has f
lordly any body left. And then she flushed
o the brow. 'Give him that,' she cried, 'and t
ell him to come. If he has enough body d

eft to hold his soul, I'll cling to him.'"
And where, in tale or song, in liisto.y or 1,

"uble, is an answer recorded, of more heroic t
leauty? Whnt'had I to teach her of honor' (
lers was the honor of the heart the truth g
if the soul the fidelity and love of a woman,
orn to bless this world. Mine was un honor t

,vorn like a feather in a cocked hut like un h
jpaulet like a spur. It was regulation honor t

honor by the rules of "tho service." Jen- - i

lie's was better than mine. t

I lived with her near the old place. And c
ny Wife, the loye of my early days, was still t
he fond Jennie gentle, tender, trustful j

ind from that day I buried my ideas of the t
iride of war.

Jennie was my only glory, and she was ti
aithful to me forever.

FRANK'S SISTER LUCY.
In turning over the contents of my trunk n

hat night the first of my banishment, as I s
eemed it, from home I put my hand on a fi
mall squure parcel, sealed, and directed tu G

le in the handwriting of my sister. Wonder- - w

rig what proof of Lucy's kindness it could n
ontain, I broke the seals. It was my pocket p
lible that Bible in which my mother, only
Mew weeks before her death, had written o
ny name; out of which she had read to me,' b

nd which, with her lust laboring breath, ehe b
ad enjoined me to study. That Bible had t.

ccompanied me to schoul, and it had been ii
reserved by me as a relic of a mother's love ii
-- a trifle, valuable un that account, but priz- - d
d for no other reuson. It was long since I p
iad opened it; and with some degree ol .1

exutiuu at Lucy's ofliciouSness, I lussed it ti

arelessly aside. It upened, and a small note
Tupped out from between its leuves.

My curiosity was again roused, and I
ipened the note. Nut much was written un p
hut small sheet of paper, but the few words
t contained were full of affection; they r
tort "right words." They were tu the fol- -' c

owing effect: ri

"Dear Brother My only brother Frank; t

)o not bu ungry with me, yuur dear ui.dunly u
ister, fur writing these few lines. I inuet t
ell yuu how dearly I love you, and huw b

orry, how very sorry I am at your leaving j:

loine. But I hupe it is for the best, und that
ou will be glad some day that this haa hap-icne-

and if you are, I am sure I shall be.
"It dues not become me, whu urn so much

uunger than you, to give you advice; but
vitl you grant me a great favor! I want you
u read the Bible. 1 have read it very much
if late, Frank; and, U, if yuu knew" huw
nuch happirees I have found in duing so, I
uu sure yuu would read it too.

'
"Oul dear mother bus gune to heaven,

Prank. I wish to meet her there, and to be
wilh Jesus, the Saviour of sinners, to cast
nyself ut his feet, and tell him huw much I

8

ove him for dying for me. And O, Frank,
lear Frank! I want you to be there loo, and
papa, and aunt Rebeeea, and all all that 1

love. Sometimes it makes me very sud, the
l'er that we shall not all be there at last; I
cannot bear the thought; and then I prav, St '
that relieves me. O Fiuuk! if you would
but read the Bible, and go to Jesus and pray '

to him, you do nut know how happy it would
inaksyuu; for he has said, "Hiut that eomfttb

to me, t will in ho Wise cast out." Ohly to
think of having your sins pardoned, and being
roads fit for heaven, that glorious happv place!

"I will not say any more. Do not be angry
with me for what I hare written, for I am,
indeed,

"Your very loving sister, Ltrctv"
After rending this note, I sat for some time

like one stupefied. "So so," I said at last,
or at least so I thought to myself; "I thought
there was sometliimr old about Lucy of late;
and this is it --shj is becoming religioua!
Well, and I am glaa of it, too. I half wish I
were: but "

Then my thoughts wandered back to my
mother, and her last words again came to
mind. I threw rriy(jWf sui my bed, in the bit-
terness of self reprdJirlL What a despicable
thing I had become, and how much wretch-
edness I had brought upon my father, and to
the home which I had left, by not obeying'
the commads of my mother.

O, the trouble that sin brings; and O, Its'
deceitfuln.-s-, too. "Well, well," I continu-- :
ed to muse, "I will reform; I will do as Lucy
wishes me. I will see what can be done."

I undressed myself, laid my head upon the
pillow, and sunk to sleep. The Bible remain-- !
ed unopened; and the next morning, smiling
at the conflict or the preceding night, I put!
back the book into my trunk.

Let me stop here in my own history to say
something about my sister Lucy.

I have before mentioned that she was very
affectionate and very docile; and that thence
the education of her childhood had not been
so painfully carried on as, under the strict
eye of Aunt Rebecca, might have been ex-
pected. There was one element, however,
Ih which that education had been lamentably
deficient, as well as exceedingly erroneous.
What little she heard about religion was in.
praise of its forms, and in ignorance of its
spirit. She thus became, according to the
account she gave of herself in after life, a
little Pharisee, formal, and vain, and scornful;
laying claims to much fancied goodness of
(icar- t- ignorant that she needed any change.

But this knowledge was brought to her in
i way that melted her heart, and drew her by j

he gentle "cords of love" at once to the
3aviour. Amid much that was injurious and
nisleading in tho instruction she daily re- - '
:eived, there was one redeeming trait she I

vas permitted to read the Bible; it was the
Sunday book. For many years she read it
ib a matter of course, and without being im- - .
iresscd with its contents as a messago from I

.iod to her. But ut length the scales drop-le- d

from her eyes. By the teaching of the I

Ioly Spirit, she saw understood; nnd felt I

lie Infinite preciousness of the Gospel. She i

eceived the kingdom of God as a little child, I

nd became "wise unto salvation through 8

aith in Christ Jesus." t

From the day, the happy day, in which "the I'

ruth as it is in Jesus" beamed upon her un- - i

erstanding and warmed her heart, she was t
jst to the world, and counted nil things as t

jss, that she might win Christ and be found
ii him, living "by the faith of the Sou of o
rod, who," she implicitly believed, "loved &. Q

ave himself for her." Ii

Dear Lucy! she wob, indeed, "one in a I
liousand;" she was "rich in faith, and an Jl

eir of tho kingdom which God has promised t

0 them that love him." It was, however,
n the early stage of her religious history, f
hut her note to me was written. Years
fterwurd I learned to know more of her P

haracter, and, happily, was ublt to sympa- -

hize in her feelings; bat at that time I coud '
ut wonder where she had "picked up her l
otions." e

I may as well continue my sister's history t
j its close. s

She remained at The Hawes many years, H

le comfort and consolation of her father, k

!he closed his eyes at last, after having wit- - ll

esscd, with such joy as angels feel when C

uners repent and turn to God; his chunge I
om darkness into the marvelous light of the P

lospel which she so highly prized, and which, I

ith persuusive uccents and trembling ear- - e
cstness, and filial affection and prevailing
rayer, she besought him to embruce. tl

After this, when slrungers trod the floors (
r our ancient dwelling, Lucy found a hum- - u

lor home in another village with Aunt Re- -

soothing her path downward to the r
inib, and suw in her, at length, a glimmer- - l'

ig hope that her labor in the Lord was not P
vuin. Then, when this duty no longer j u

stained her, dear Lucy was my companion,' v

ly comforter in sorrow, the share of my joys. u

.t lust her work ou earth was dune, und she 0
iu was taken home. c

The Grave of ErJUl Allem. About
lile and u half north-eu- st of the railroad de- - "
ut in Bjrlington, upon the brow of the hill d

verlooking the lower falls of the Winooskij11
er, is a Utile cefnetry of one or two acres, j

ulleif Green Mount. Here lie the mortal h

L'lnaiiis of the fearless mounluineer whocap- -
jred Ticuuderoga in the name und by the 6

uthurity of the "Great Jehuvah and the ( Jon-- i n

nentul Congress." His grute is covered
y n plain slab of gry marble, upon which R

the following inscription: n

The JJ

Corporeal Part
of c

Gtu'L Etiuk Allen
rests beneath this utone,

the 1:1th dsy of Feb., 1789, 0

aged 60 years. '
His spirit triod the mercies of his (iod,
In whom he believed, und strongly trusted.

v

Tho spot where Allen feats is enclosed by
ranite posts and iron chains, shaded thickly v
y a vigorous growth of young pines, and j(
vergrown with spreading bushes of the rose ,
nd the shrubs.

ii

Madame Jessy Lind will next season visit c

England to give concerts. Benedict, the 1

lomposer, has gune to see her at Dresden, i

ind to stand godfather tu her son.
The Washington Stor says thst "Grace I

Sreenwood," Miss Clame, the distinguished c

luthoess, is about to bo married to L- K, Lii- - I

rixcori) Eq , of Philudalpbia. t

THE PUBLIC REBUKE.
The late Isincnted Judge Hugh L. White, o

Tennessee, became cunspiciousats very early
j period in life, as a jurist snd statesman. He

fixed his permanent home amidst the ncenei
j of his youthful sports nnd the companions ol
his boyish days. Rarely has a young man,
continuing ia his owu country and among
his own kindred, so soon attained such lit-
erary and political From his
youth the Judge was characterized for pro-- j
found reverence for the ordiaances of theGos-- ,
pet. He was a regulsr attendant at the house

j of worship. And while he was a Presbyterian,
that being the Church of his lather and the
Church of his choice, he was benevolent and
generous toward other branches of the great
Christian family. He gave to the Methodist
Church at Knoxville. the ground on which
their house of worship was built; and occsb-ionall- y

he would appear in the congregation
and join with them in their worship.

Now, in those days there was a notable'pre-sidingeld-

in thatregion, called father Axley,
a pious laborous, uncompromising preacher
of the Gospel, w ho considered it his duty to
rebuke sin whenever it should pretume to lift
up its deformed head within the limits of his
district. And while father Axley, was s man
of respectful talents, undoubted piety, and
great ministerial fidelity, he had moreover a
spice of humor, oddity, and drollery about him
thai, rarely failed to impart characteristic
tinge to his performances. The consequence
wns, that amusing anecdotes of the eayintrs
and doings of father Axley abounded through-
out tho country.

On a certain day a number of lawyers and
literary men were together in the town of
Knoxville, nnd the conversntion turned on
preachers and preaching. One and another
had expressed nisopinion of the performances
of this and that pulpit orator, when at length
Judge White spoke up:

"Well, gentleman, on this subject each man
is, of course, entitled to his own opinion; but
I must confess that father Axley brought me
to a sense of my evil deeds, at least a portion
3f them, more effectually than any preacher
I ever heard."

At this, every eye and car was turned, for
rudge White was never known to speak lightly
n religious subjects, and, moreover, was

labitually cautious and respectful in his re-- 1

narks about religious men. The company
low expressed the most urgent desire that the j

ludge should give the particulars, and expec-- ,
ation stood on tip-to-

"I went up," said the Judge, "one evening,
o tho Methodist church. A sermon was!
ireached by a clergyman with whom I wasj
lot acquainted, but father Axley was in the!
lulpit. At the close of the sermon he arose
.Od said to the congregation, 'I am not going'
o detain you by delivering an exhortation; j
iave risen merely to anministera rebuke for
(TI prober conduct, which I have observed here'

This of course waked up the en-- 1

ire assembly, und the stillness was profound,!
bile Axley stood and looked for several St--

nds over the congregation. Then stretching
lit his large, long arm, and pointing with his ,

nger steadily in one direction, he said, 'Now, jl
calculate that those two young men, wbol i

rcie talkingin thut corner of the house, while
Im brother was preaching, think that I um
oing to talk about them. Well, it is true, ,

t looks very bad, when d young,
nen, who you would suppose, from their up- -

earenco, belonged to some respectable fam- - ,

iy, come to the house of God, and instead of .

everencing the majesty of Him that dwelleth
herein, or attending fo the message1 of his
verlasting love, get together in one corner of'
lie house" his linger at all times pointing us

j

toady and straight us the aim of a rifleman J

ind there, during the whole solemn service,
eep talking, tittering, laughing, and giggling, ,

i us annoying the minister, disturbing the
ongregulion, and sinning against God. I'm
jrry for the young men. I'm sorry for their
arents. I'm sorry they have done so
hope they will neverdo so again. But, how- - ,

ver, that's not the thing I was going to talk ,

bout. It is another mutter, so important
uat I thought it would be wrong to suffer the ,

ongregation to deport without administering j

suituble rebuke.' 'Now,' said he, stretching ,

ut his huge arm, and pointing in another di

;ctiun, 'perhaps that man who was asleep on
le bench out there, while the brother was
reaching, thinks that I am going to talk
bout him. Well, I must confess it looks
cry bad for n man to come into a worshiping
sscmbly, and, instead of taking a seat like
liters, und listening to the blessed Guspel,
arelessly stretching himself out on a bench.
nd going to sleep. It is not only a ffroof of
rout insensibility with regard to the obliga- -

ons which we owe to our Creator add r,

but it shows' a want of genteel bree-in-

It shows that the poor man has been
o unfortunate in his bringing up, as not to
ave been taught good manners. He don't
now what is polite und respectful in a g

assembly, among w hum he comes to
lingle. I'm sorry for the poor man. I'm
orry fur the family to which he belongs. I'm
orry ho did not know better. I hope he will
ever do so again. Hut, hnttever, this is not
hat I was going to talk about.' Thus father

IxU'y went on, for some time, 'boxing tho
ompnts.' hitting a number of persons and
liings that he Was not going to talk about,
nd hitting Ufdi till the attention and enri- -

sity of the audience were raised to the high-h- t

pitch, when finally he remarked!
" The thing of which I was going to talk

ras clieuring tolmcco. Now, I do hope, when
ny gentleman cumes io church, who cun't
eep from using tubacco during the hours of
rurship, that he will just take his hut and use
: for a spit-bo- x. You all know we are Meth-idist-

Yuu all know that our custom is to
uecl when we pray. Now any gentleman
lay see, in a moment, how exceedingly in

ouvenient it must be for a we II dresser1

Jelhodist lady to be compelled to kneel down
n a puddle of tobacco spit.'

"Now ," said Judge White, "at this time I
iad in my mouth an uncommonly-larg- e qit.
if tobacco. Axb'y's singular manner and
rain of remark strongly arrested my atten-io-

While he waa atirriug to tire right and- -

left, hitting those 'things' that he was not'
I going about, my curiosity was busy to find

out what h could be aiming at. I was chew-
ing and spitting my large quid with uncom-- ;
mon rapidity, and looking up at the preacher
la catch every word and every gesture when
at last he pounced upon the tobacco, behold,
there I had a ffrtat puddle of tobacco apit! I
quietly slipped the quid out of my mouth, and
dashes! it ss far as I rould under the seats, re- -
solved never again to be found chewing to- -

ceo in the Methodist church." Ji

WHO WASTHE'Please, sir don't push so.'
It wss in endeavoring to penetrate the dense j '

j crowd that nearly filled the entrance snd
blocked up the doorway after one of our pop- -

j ular lectures, that this exclamation met my !

attention. It proceeded from a little girl of t

I not more then ten years, who hemmed up bv '
the well on one side, snd the crowd on the ' '

other, waa vainly endeavoring to extricate I

herself.
The person addreseod paid no attention to

the entreaties of the little one, but pushed un
towards the duor.

'Look here, sir,' exclaimed a mm w hose
coarse apparel, sturdy frame, and toil embrow-
ned hands, contrasted strongly with the deli-
cately gloved fingers, curling locks and ex-
pensive broadcloth of the former. 'Look ynu
hciu , bu, jumc d jiiiiiuiiig uibi nine gars
bonnet all .u smash, with them elbows'o

'

c

yourn.' s
'Cant help that,' gruffly replied the individu-

al thus addressed; 'I look to number one.' b
'You take care of number one, do you! d

Wal, that's all fair; so do I,' replied the hon- - j n

est countryman and with these words he j P
took the littlexirl io his arms, and placing P1

j his broad shoulders against the slight form of p

the other, he pushed him through the crowd, '

down the steps, landing him with rather more j ni
haste than dignity in the street below. tc

The yeng gentleman picked himself up,
'

P'
but rather intimidated by the stout fist of the V'i

stranger, and abashed by the laughter of the st
crowd, concluded it was'about time for him to
go home.' to

In polite society, tire former would be cour- - bj
ted and admired, and the latteroverlooked and J na

despised, but 'who was the gentleman!' ' th
Ona raw blusteringdiy, a few weeks since, th

a girl with a small basket on her arm, entered tw
one of our stores. After making a few pur- - pr
chases she turned to leave. Two gentletr.r, m
stood up in the doorway, whose appearance re
indicuted that they thought themselves 'con- - C(

siderahly,' if not more; whose soft, sleek coats ne

and delicate bauds were apearently of the same gr
quality as their brains. de

As they made not the slightest movement b.l

as she approached, the young girl hesitutedal I'i
moment, but seeing no ether way she politely j ra
requeued them to stund aside. They lazilv'ac
moved a few inches, ullowing her barely room
to pass; giving her, as she did so, a broad stare, se
that brought the color to her cheek and the fire Pf
in her eye. be

In stepping upon the icy pavement, her foot tw
ilipped, and iu endeavoring to save herself, tin
ier basket fell, and the wind scattered its con- -' tbl

.cuts in every direction. ti
At this the two genllimen burst into a loud Pr

iailghi and seemed to coi.sider it vastly amu- - Dt

ling. po

'Let me assist you,' exclaimed a pleasant rig
oice, and a lud about sixteen, whose hands wc

ihowed that they were accustomed to labor, pit
irid whose coarse, d coat indicated hi:

bat he was the child of poverty, sprang for- - sci
vard, and gathering up the articles, presented ou
hem with a bow and smile that would have
rraced a druwing-room- . ' lVo was the otn sti
tenia n'.' wc

Boys! you are all ambitious to be conoid- - in

red gentleman. That is ail very natural, nd

mt remember that neither your own nor your ge
larents' position in life, your tailor, your boot he
ilack.oryourbarbercaninakeyou one. The to
rue gentleman is the same everywhere. Not t0

in iy at the social party or ball, but in the noisy I

mil, the busy shop, the crowded assembly, at to

lume, or on the street. Never oppressing the wt

veak, or ridiculing the unfortunate. Respect- - th'
ul and attentive to his superiors; pleasant, 011

iffable to his equals; careful and tender ol the UU

eelingaof those he may consider beneath to
lint. iVashaa Tel. 60

ob

AND
WEBSTER.

The following is a translation from the pr
Greek of a eulogy uu Henry Clay and Panici u
Webster, made by Miss Elizabeth, of Crete, tjr
i young lady, who, not many years ago, em- - ta,
jrilced the Episcopel creed, und is now a ut
nissiouury amoug her fellow countrymen at ,,

thens: on
Charmonlzes' Speech in the Greek House of
Representatives upon the death of Daniel
Webster and Henry Clay, delivered December

17,
On this day's cession in the House of Rop- - Vl,

reseritutives, Mr. Charmunzies, Deputy oi L - fic
nia, having taken the floor, proposed that to
he House should express its regret on hear- - th

ing of the death of twu of the great men of. be
ihe United States, namely Henry Clay and Qf

Daniel Webster and that their names be ft
uscribed un the walls in the pcribulus of the
Chamber. Irpj

The Hon. Deputy introiuced bis proposi- - m
lion in the following addree: a

When the wise government of a great na- -
i,m a Government worthy of respect for its
rlrtuas goes into mourning, lamenting, wilh r,,
its people the death of one of its citizens, the ti,
citizen, truly, must have been a great man.
And, the privution of a great man, is an ir.e- - th
parable loss to all mankind. We took up nj
arms to shake ofl'a heavy yoke a ycrke ot" j bi
reproach, and one difficult to be borne; and
iho sanctity of our enterprizs immediately &t

found protection in the other hemisphere, p(
where, among inauy others, two truly dislin- - ti,
guishod men had effectually raised up ihcir
ChristiatTvoicea in behalf of the grievously jt
sufl'eriug Greeks. Who, smongus, the sur- -

M
viving combatants, haa forgotten, or who, p(
among our youth, has not heard from our ti
parents, that independently of the ravages of ti
war.avnitw d tkknett were decimating us; p

and, who does not know thst the bread and
clothing of the Arrericans of the United
States saved multitudes from the grasp of
Charon! And, who doubts, that, if the no-
ble and generous minded citizens of the Uni-
ted Hutes had lived in our hemisphere, the
Greek contest would have been terminated
looner and with more success'"

"Gratitude, sirs, is a cardinal virtue of msnj
ind the Greek nation was ever of old distin-
guished for this virtue. Our immortal ra

erected temples in honor of their
Among our benefactors, then, are

mmbered since 162:2, the ever memorable
Daniel Webster and Henry Clay, whoso
Icath sWhole nation the People oftheUni-- d

Mntes this day lament. Let us, there-or- e,

honorable representatives of the Greek
tation, unite our tears with those of our no-
lle brothers, the citizens of the United States,
or this loss; and, as proof of our g.qtitude,
et us inscribe on the walls of tin's peribulus
he glorious names of Philhcllenes, Daniel
Vebsterand Henry Clay."

j The reader will find in the following letter
from Collector Bronson to Secretary Guthrie,
all the rebuke that has been expected to the
the unwarrantable letter of that functionary:
COLLECTOR BRONSON TO THE

TREASURY.
NEW YORK, Oct. 17, 1853.

mp. i lie pressure ot olbcial business end
onfinement to a sick room hove prevented
n earlier answer to your lettqrof ihe3dinst.
You first state, In substance, that I havo

een under a pledge which has not been
to distribute the offices in my gift

mong the different sections of the democratic
arty, and then prescribe the course you ex-e-

me to pursue in future. You do not corn-lai- n

that my appointees are not proper per-
ms for the place they occupy, or that they
e not sound democrats, sincerely attached

i the principles of the party and firm sup-jrte- rs

of the national administration. But
u think I have not properly regarded all
ctions of the party.
When Mr. Dickinson declined the Collec-rshi- p

of this port, in April last, I was asked
several friends whether I would allow mv

me to be mentioned to the President for
e place, and answered in the negative. I
ought no more about the matter until
0 days after.varJs when I saw in the public
ints a telegraphic despatch announcing
f appointment. I had two years befolii
signed my place ns Chief Judge of the
urt of AppeaU, with the intention of
ver again accepting a public office; and
ateful as I was for this new mark of r.nnfi-nc- e,

I should have declined it but for the
jh opinion which I entertained for the
esident and his principles, and the assu-nc- e

of friends that he earnestly desired my
ceptance of the trust.
When I accepted the place, I had never
?n or had any communication with the
esident. and of course there were no pledges
Lween us. save such us may be implied n

honorable men holding the like re'a-- n

to each other. He had a right to C ipect
it I would diligently and faithfully (Jischargo

duties of the office, and maintain in all
jper ways, to principles w hich restored the
iraOCratlC party to power; and so long aa I
rformed tlmt implied obligation, I had a
lit to expect that his confidence in mo
iuld not be withdrawn. I have never corn-line- d

that the President has not discharged
i part of the obligation, and am not con-ou- s

of having c:nitted to di:charge my
n.
You tell me that the President and his al

advisers stand pledged before '.the
irld to the principles and policy laid down
the Baltimore platform anJ the inaugural
Jress, "and had reason to believe that all
iitleirien who consented to accept office
5 under the adini nintration, stood pledged
the same principles and policy." I agree
that, and though it is but an implied pledge,
idinit its full force. But it proves nothing
the present purpose, for there is not one
ird either in the Baltimore platform or in
: inaugural addressaboutuistributingoffices
long the different sections of the party, ff
I President or his appointees are pledged
any such distribution, you must, iook to
ine other document to find evidence of the
ligation some document which I have
ver aeen.
It may be inferred from the acts of tho
esident, that he regards as eligible to office
Democrats w ho cordially unite on the Bai-

lor.' platform in Itit, and are sincerely
to the principles of the party, although

some former period they may have been
t of way. That is a proper rule. It is the
e on which I have acted in making

to office not because I was un-- r

any pledge to do so. but because I thought
e rule just in itself. But, your letter pro-ed- s

upon the ground that I should go be-

nd the inquiry whether applicants for of-- e

ure good Democrats now, and ascertain
what section they formerly belonged; and

en to make such ni distribution of offices
tween the different sections, that no one
them will heve just cause for complaint,
is not only impossible to adie.inieter such
rule us thai with success, but the consc-

ience of adopting it must be that we shall
ver have one Democratic party, united upon
broad basis of principle, but a mere combi'
iiionof different sections, held together by
i better bond than the love of office, and
ady to fall lo pieces the moment one sec-- n

thinks itself aggrieved in the distribution.
Notwithstanding what has been said, I
ink it would be found, on a proper scruti-.th- at

the section which has so loudly end
tterly complained of injustice has received
i full shore of the offices which I have

It is undoubtedly true that more

have been made from one se.-.-j- n

of the party than irom the other; and a
ngle reason will be sufficient to show why
was proper to pursue that course. Must

' the Custom House appointments for this
rt have always been inadefrom the coun-t- a

of Now York and Kings, in which are
a three large cities which form a part of the
rt. In 1843 the Democratic and Free Soil


